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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Knowing everyone had already gone to bed Jimmy and Thomas took the rare opportunity to hold hands on the stairs, Jimmy leading the way. Jimmy's hands were still warm as he'd rammed them in to his pockets on the walk home for the village, Thomas's hand was cold from sitting so long in the cool solitude of the servants' hall; the heat passed from Jimmy's hand into Thomas's as they ascended the stairs. Out of habit rather than necessity Thomas make Jimmy stop when the reach the corridor and took a moment to check they were completely alone. He could hear Carson snoring in the room closest to them and the faint murmur of Daisy trying to help Ivy get ready to go to bed all the way at the other end of the corridor in the women's bathroom. He could block out these noises easily enough, focusing on the warmth of Jimmy's hand and the sound of Jimmy's breath; the feeling of his own heart beating in his chest, the pulse running down his arms to his fingertips where he was sure Jimmy would be able to feel the beat entwined with his where their fingers interlocked.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I'm a man of my word Jimmy Kent." Thomas smiled, mirroring Jimmy's actions and untucking the younger man's shirt before confidently pushing his hands down behind Jimmy's warm skin and his rough trousers. Even with the buttons undone the fabric was tightly pressing his hands into Jimmy's arse. Jimmy pushed his leg between Thomas's thighs, gently working his hands on his lover's skin, drawing circles with his fingertips. Thomas could feel Jimmy's cock pressed into his hip, the feeling was even more vivid than usual, knowing there was only a two layers of fabric between Jimmy's cock and his skin, where usually there would be double that.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas used his whole body to push Jimmy against the wall behind him, not breaking their passionate and increasingly inaccurate kisses in the motion. He removed his hands from Jimmy's arse, Jimmy groaned into Thomas's mouth in disappointment. Thomas made quick work of the buttons of Jimmy's shirt. Jimmy, followed Thomas's lead and they broke out of their kiss as he undid Thomas's buttons and bow tie. Their shirts joined the rest of their clothes on the floor.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""What?" Jimmy whispered with a shiver in his voice and Thomas gently ran his rough finger tips over Jimmy's nipples, which were rather oversensitive after the chaffing they'd endured throughout the day without the protection of an undershirt against the starched front of Jimmy's livery.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""Just how beautiful you are." Thomas replied, gently planting a kiss on Jimmy's neck. He scraped his teeth gently over the soft skin there, just enough to leave a mark which Jimmy would only just be able to hide under the high collar of his livery shirt in the morning. Thomas worked his way down Jimmy's chest, planting kisses on his skin, leaving another love-bite on his collar bone; soon enough he was on his knees in front of Jimmy, with one hand firmly planted on Jimmy abs pushing him against the wall.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy knew where this was going and against the will of his head which was raging with pent up desire, he did what his heart told him to do. "Stop," he said nervously, he continued quickly, he didn't want Thomas to think he was going to be scared away, not now, not after all there was between them 'I want to make it up to you." Thomas got to his feet, allowing Jimmy to move him round and against the wall. The moonlight from the uncovered window made the love-bite on Jimmy neck look darker, like a rose petal against his skin.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy wasn't used to taking control, not when he was with Thomas like this. He wasn't really taking control though, he felt they were equal, two halves of the same being – neither half complete without the other.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy held Thomas's face in his hands running his fingertips over the scar on his cheek, the scar that should have been on his own cheek. He kissed him gently before moving his lips down Thomas's neck, down his torso. Kissing and licking each of his nipples in turn, which evidently had suffered in the same way Jimmy's had without an undershirt. Thomas was quietly moaning at Jimmy's touch, Jimmy always enjoyed the way he could make Thomas become so undone so quickly.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"He knelt in front of Thomas, one hand on Thomas's hip to steady himself. He pushed down Thomas's livery trousers, the weight of the braces which were still connected to them pulled them down to the floor. "You don't have to…" Thomas began to protest, but was cut short as Jimmy took his erection in his free hand and gentle ran his fingers up and down the length of it before running his thumb over the tip. Thomas was unsure whether to look down or close his eyes, he was pretty sure that looking down would only tip him over the edge faster so decided to close his eyes, but quickly opened them again as he felt Jimmy tentatively run his tongue over the head of his dick. Thomas gasped as Jimmy took his cock into his mouth. Taking it slowly, with the memory of the last time Thomas had done this to him Jimmy started rhythmically to move his mouth, taking almost half of Thomas's length before pulling back, allowing his tongue to drag along the underside.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas with rather a lot of effort had kept his hands firmly against the wall, but as Jimmy became more confident, he entwined the fingers of his uninjured hand into Jimmy's golden hair. Jimmy took this as encouragement that he was doing everything right, although the stifled moans that Thomas was emitting had already given him a pretty good idea. Jimmy soon found no need to work his hand on the remaining part of Thomas's length; Thomas groaned and shut his eyes tight when it he felt his cock hit the back of Jimmy's throat, he knew he wouldn't last much longer but he wanted to prolong this felling of heaven for as long as possible.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"The familiar heat started to build up quickly spreading from the base of his cock and through his body like a forest fire, "Jimmy I'm going to…" Thomas managed to stutter, before giving completely into pleasure.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy, not sure whether he'd intended to or not when he first set out on this task, swallowed every drop. He released Thomas's cock just a little too early, the final drops falling on his chin.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas's knees literally buckled; the two men were now both knelt on the floor together. Thomas pulled Jimmy's face close to his and kissed him feverishly, tasting himself in Jimmy's mouth. He pushed at Jimmy's waistband, finally freeing his straining erection from the confines of the tight fabric. It took only moments of Thomas's well-practiced hand movements on Jimmy's cock before Jimmy, with all the built of frustration of the day, came all over Thomas's hand and abdomen.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Finally breaking away from the kiss, they collapsed on to the hard wooden floorboards, both men oblivious to the discomfort of the rough wood beneath their skin as they lay without a sound, their breathing perfectly in unison.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""Well, as I have most of your clothes in my room I think you better." Thomas smirked, getting to his feet and pulling Jimmy up with him. Jimmy stepped out of his trousers (with a little difficulty) and watched as Thomas wiped himself down with a washcloth, before wiping Jimmy down as well and leading him over to the small bed where there curled under the covers, their bodies perfectly interlocked and their faces pressed together lightly.p 
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